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Cadillac Cars 





The simplest, 
quickest way to 
conveytoyouan 
adequate con- 
ception of these 
new Cadillac 
cars—the most 
superlatively 
beautiful line 
that Cadillac 
has ever pro- 
duced — is to re- 
cord a practical 
and highly im- 





this paramount 
object. 


All of Cadillac’s 
23-year experi- 
ence in manu- 
facturing fine 
cars—the last 11 
years with eight- 
cylinder cars 
exclusively— 
unites with 
Cadillac’s latest 








portant fact. 


That fact is that in the development of 
these new cars, Cadillac has expended 
more than $2,500,000 in jigs, tools 
and dies alone for the purpose of pro- 
ducing the finest Cadillac in history. 


All of the resources— engineering, 
purchasing and manufacturing—of 


both Cadillac and General Motors 
have been brought to bear upon 


engineering 
conceptions in 
producing this new creation. 


We are certain that you will share 
our opinion that the new line of 
eight-cylinder Cadillac cars not only 
surpasses all others in every impor- 
tant essential, but goes far beyond 
Cadillac’s previous best. 


The new Cadillac cars are now being 
shown by Cadillac dealerseverywhere. 


CADILLAC MOTOR CAR COMPANY 


Division of General Motors Corporation 
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THE QUALITY RAZOR OF THE WORLD 
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\} sy) ETHER your daily shave is an annoy- 
aye y ing duty or a mere five-minute incident 
ma depends upon the judgment you use in 
the selection of a razor. 


The New Improved Gillette is offered as the 
means to the truly perfect shave. 


What it promised to do in theory, by virtue of ee 
° ° : : ° : Whether you have a bear 

its scientific design, it performs in actual use. op nga pe 
It is submitted for the judgment of men whose time, good nature silk, your GOOD shave 
and facial appearance are of sufficient importance to make them will become a PERFECT 


demand a faultless shaving implement. shave if you read “Three 
Reasons’’—a new shaving 


Tryit once witha Gillette Blade—possessing the finest edge that steel booklet just published. A 
cantake...and you will realize that yourshaving problem is solved. postcard request and we'll 


ladly send 
GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO,, BOSTON, U. S. A. oo ae 


with our compliments. 
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The Gillette New Standard 
In gol¢ plate, $6. 
In silver plate, $5, 


“The New Improved 


The Gillette Companyas- a 

sumes full responsibility 

for the service of Gillette 

Razors when used with 

genuine Gillette Blades. 

But with imitations of 

genuine Gillette Blades it 4 
cannot take responsibility 

for the service of Gillette 

Razors. 
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at New York, N- ¥., under the act of March'3, 1879. Printed in U. S. A. Entered as Second Class Matter at the Post Office Depe . Copyright, 1925, LIFE, .S.. 
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BLACK* STARR & FROST 


The victor in the ancient games at Athens was given an 
amphora. This idea was revived for the Challenge Trophy 
of the Women’s National Singles Championship, for which 
we have executed this exact replica of a Greek amphora. 


JEWELERS FOR IIS YEARS 
FIFTH AVENUE: CORNER 48TH STREET+: NEW YORK 
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Ballade of Summer Cottages 


DON’T object to “Kamp Killkare,” 

“Kum-In” [ll greet with kindly eye; 
As for the place y-clept “Saltair,” 

I'll pass it amicably by. 

The bathing suits hung out to dry 
May flap in peace for all of me. 

Let “Cozynook” with “Seamew” vie; 
My only hate is “Bide-a-wee” ! 


E’en if I had a match to spare 
For “Jollyholm,” I would not ply 
My arson on the lakefront where 
“Itsuitsus” stands, with “Phunbox” nigh; 


Though “Shadyseat” is quaintly bare, 

And “Highcliffe” anything but high, 
“Ferncroft’ devoid of maidenhair, 

“Weownit” mortgaged to the sky, 

To shout: “That name’s a cock-eyed lie!” 
Were less than tactful, you'll agree; 

Besides, I’ve other fish to fry; 
My only hate is “Bide-a-wee” ! 


L’Envor 
Prince, if I had a bomb to shy, 
’Tis not for “Kumfort-on-the-Sea” 
Or “Dew-Drop-Inn” that I would try; 
My only hate is “Bide-a-wee” ! 











The man who named them ought to die— Kenneth Allan Robinson. 


So with “Tizours” and “Lilylea”— 
But I can’t stop to tell him why ; 
My only hate is “Bide-a-wee” ! 


ED: Where did you tour on your vacation? 
Tep: Gosh! I don’t know! I was driving the car! 
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THE GAY NINETIES 


HOUSEWIVES OF THE LATE NINETIES HOLDING A COUNCIL OF WAR ON THE H.C, OF L. THE GIST OF WHICH IS—MY, MY, 

WHAT ARE THINGS COMING TO, ANYWAY? NOT ONLY HAVE EGGS GONE UP TO A PENNY EACH AND MILK TO SIX CENTS A 

QUART, BUT now THE MARKETS HAVE STOPPED GIVING AWAY SOUP GREENS WHEN YOU BUY A SOUP BONE. GOOD GRACIOUS, 

AT THIS RATE, PORTERHOUSE STEAK IS LIABLE TO REACH NINETEEN CENTS A POUND, AND EVERYBODY WILL HAVE TO DO 
WITHOUT IT. 
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Grandpa: pO YOU LOVE GRANDPA, ELSIE? 
Elsie: YES, GRANDPA. 
Grandpa: WHERE DO YOU LOVE HIM BEST? 
Elsie: IN THE TOY SHOP. 


Public Revenues 
(A Gripping True Story of Everyday Life) 


AVING been told that souvenirs to the value of one 

dollar might be brought across the line duty-free, I 
bought a dollar’s worth of opals on the Mexican side of 
the Rio Grande. 

The fatherly customs inspector on the American side, how- 
ever, explained to me that I wasn’t supposed to have a 
dollar’s worth of one kind of souvenirs, and regre‘ted hav- 
ing to take me off the street car and to his office, where he 
computed the duty on my opals at ten cents. He filled out 
a blank of near-legal-cap size, had me sign it, signed it 
himself, and presented it to me. 

He then gave me a dime to reimburse me for the ad- 
ditional carfare I should have to pay, filling out a receipt 
blank for the amount, which I signed and he witnessed. 

Then I came on through into my native land with my 
dollar’s worth of opals. Tom Hughes. 


A Second Look 


ANE: Have you seen those wonderful new hats? 
Mary: Yes, I just bought one of them. 
Jane: Oh, ridiculous-looking things, aren’t they? 


Six and a Fraction Reasons Why My Wife Is 
Going to the Seashore 


G= has just purchased : 

1 evening gown (“a darling”). 

1 whatdoyoucallit dress (“just too cute’). 

2 unmentionables (“imported, my dear”). 

1 scarlet thingamajig (“no, it’s not flashy”). 

1 dozen (assorted flavors) full-fashioned hose (“but 
they have to match”). 

1 fractional part of a bathing suit (“it isn’t, either ; it’s 
a complete bathing costume’). 


Six and a Fraction Reasons Why I Am Not Going 
Anywhere 
I have just received the bills for: 
1 evening gown (“it’s a wow”). 
1 whatdoyoucallit dress (“she'll be arrested’). 
2 Has any one a dry handker- 


2 I can’t go on. 
chief ? Arthur D. Grose. 


The Marathon Golfer 
A NEW JERSEY man played one hundred and eight 
holes of golf in one day. That is not so bad as it 


sounds, for he probably was so tired afterward that he didn’t 
describe them to his friends. 


E girls can’t go much farther with bathing suits— 
unless they go into the water. 


THE DOWN-AND-OUT YELLOW-NEWSPAPER PUBLISHER GETS A 
CITY PARK JOB 





An Act of Simple Justice 


A Little Sermon on the Paper Towel 


ig there is one thing which has 
maddened me more than another it 
is the paper towel. As an _ institu- 
tion I have always classed it with 
the hang-nail, which is the lowest 
form of human life. But within the 
last few moments a great change has 
come over me. Having just opened 
my morning’s mail, my entire attitude 
towards paper towels is altered. 

This would be unimportant but for 
the principle of the thing. This 
spiritual bouleversement, this readjust- 
ment toward fairness is wh. t makes my 
personal attitude tremendously signifi- 
My relations with the world will 
doubtless be affected and made tenderer 
and more charitable. My soul has been 
brushed by a paper towel. 

Years ago I experienced a similar 
spiritual rebirth from the description 
of a man who was about to strike a beg- 
gar woman. The blow was arrested by 
the comment of a bystander: “Hold! 
Who knows? She may be some one’s 
Mother.” But to return to our towels. 

They came in a long envelope with 
return postage, one cent, guaranteed. 
This in itself was a fine gesture, mod- 
est but magnificent. Enclosed with the 
samples was a folder which breathed an 
exquisite spirit of maternal love. 
Glancing over it, deep springs of emo- 
tion were touched. My thought, quickly 
succeeding my first feeling of revulsion, 
was, “Hold! this must be some one’s 
child.” Let me quote the tender docu- 
ment: 


cant. 


“Of a golden brown color and made 


Lae & 


a rag er pay 


fine 
i! 


} 


“NOW WE 


from selected, resinous, northern woods, 
Nufold Art-kraft Towels 
neither acids nor caustics.” 

This in itself gave me pause. 
touch about the northern woods 
translated me instantly into God's 
great out-of-doors, what the poets call 
“the wide, open faces.” I could see the 
keen-eyed expert marking a giant mon- 
arch of the forest with his adze and 
saying, “You will make a grand towel.” 

To continue: “Unlike paper towels 
made from ground wood and acid- 
process pulp containing alkali, there is 
in Nufold Art-krait 


contain 


The 
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Towels a wonderful 
emollient quality, an- 
tiseptic and cleansing, 
due to the natural, 
saponified resins con- 
tained in the silky in- 
terstices.” 

Sweet cookie, but 
that is tall talking! 
In a blaze of compre- 
hension I saw why I 
had always hated pre- 
towels. They 
were made of ground 
wood — imagine! — 
many of them, I sus- 


vious 


ae 








THE YOUNG MAN WHO COMPLETED 
COURSE IN SWIMMING 


A CORRESPONDENCE 
RECEIVES HIS 


pect, from slippery 
elm. How patently 


DIPLOMA superior would be the 


CAN PLAY BRIDGE—I'VE FOUND 


OPP F LER FP 


THE ASH TRAYS!” 


resinous timber with its non-skid prop- 
erties; moreover, the towels I had been 
using—or rather, avoiding—had been 
full of injurious products. When I 
blotted my features with the loathsome 
things I was covering myself with acid 
and alkali, I was coated with caustic 
and my comment was naturally likewise. 

The love of the author for his sub- 
ject permeates the text like the fra- 
grance of a flower. What a world of 
caressing affection lies in the phrase, 
“the natural, saponified resins contained 
in the silky interstices.” The man who 
wrote that burned with a holy fire. 

This enthusiasm, this spirit, one might 
say, of consecration, teaches us as 
surely as though it were uttered by Dr. 
Frank Crane himself that we must not 
thoughtlessly dislike anything in Life 
and that by Love all may be made 
beautiful, even paper Next 
Sunday, from this same pulpit, “A Plea 
for Parsnips.” 


towels. 


George S. Chappell. 


Father’s Day in the Office 
MPLOYER (to _ stenographer): 
What are Mr. Firp’s initials? 
STENOGRAPHER: C. L. F..—Jr. 
EmpLoyer: I don’t want Junior’s in- 
itials—I want Senior’s. 
STENOGRAPHER: I don’t know his. 








HE Commission on Race Relations 
of the Federal Council of Churches 
reports a “slowly growing public opin- 
ion against lynchings.” We Americans 
are getting positively maudlin, 
a 3 
The Governments of Italy and Serbia 
recently signed thirty-two treaties in 
one day, but the international law- 
passing championship still remains in 
Washington. 
= # 


“Some countries have beautiful women,” 
says Prince ANTOINE 
some have brilliant women, but it has 


31nESco, “and 





been left to America to produce women 
both beautiful and brilliant.” 

And now, Prince, perhaps you will tell 
us about our tall buildings. 


JIL 


American women are said to spend 
$6,000,000 a day on beauty prepara- 
tions, and in spite of Prince Breesco’s 
chivalrous comment, we feel that this 
isn’t half enough. 


JL 


The recent ruling that women may 
smoke on Detroit open trolleys does not 
go far enough. It should include in- 
structions te the motorman to stop the 
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INTIMATE GLIMPSES OF FAMOUS CLUBS 


LADIES’ NIGHT AT THE LIEDERKRANZ, 








car whenever a fair smoker desires to 
light a match. 

a. 
A preacher in a Western city has been 
relieved of his pulpit because he played 
golf. Giving aid and comfort to the 
enemy ! 

+L 
The Greater Movie Season is on, and 
Wit Hays is urging the public to re- 
spond by going early and often to the 
nearest film parlor—as the starving 
artists of Hollywood need help. 
If you can’t give money, parcels of old 
clothes will be gratefully received. 

JL 


Times are so poor in Hollywood that 
a lot of the girls there are reconciled to 
making last season’s divorce do another 
year. 

JIL 
Skeletons of men ten to twelve feet 
high have been dug up in Mexico City 
It is understood that the Los Angeles 
Chamber of Commerce has claimed the 
remains. 

ie 
A falling off in quality of recent crimes 
is noted by the police. This, we fear, 
has been brought about by overanxiety 
on the part of the criminals to sell their 
confessions to the tabloid newspapers 

JL 
The Board of Temperance, Prohibition 
and Public Morals of the Methodist 
Church announces: “We have turned 
the corner in Prohibition enforcement.” 
Oddly enough, having turned the cor- 
ner, many will find the old side door 
still working. 

a 
In the same manifesto, the Methodists 
observe: “The brutality of prizefighting 

..calls for constant protest. Good 

citizens should demand that prizefight- 
ing be stopped.” 
We understand that this attitude has 
been heartily endorsed by Mr. W1Lt1aAM 
Harrison Dempsey, film star. 


1 


Jack Dempsey has graciously an- 
nounced that he will return to the ring, 
and Harry WILts is now making plans 
to restore that reconstructed nose to its 
original shape. 
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MENTAL HAZARDS—NO. 4 


THE WATER HOLE, 
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“[T’S hard to be original year after 

year,” said the man who was sitting 
on the other end of the park bench, 
suddenly. 

“Yes,” I replied. 
about that, too. 

“Ves, sir, it’s hard. 
me down.” He did look rather ex- 
hausted. “I got by this year all right, 
but next year—” He shuddered 
and burst into a fit of coughing. 

I murmured sympathetically. 

“My job—my living—depends 
on my being original. Year 
after year there must be some- 
thing new. 
ried this year, but I got away 
wit; it anyway. I had to use 
a little old stuff but the boss 
didn’t seem to notice.” 

“That’s good,” said I. 

“Yes, I used golf again this 
year. Third time, too, but I 
made up a couple of new sto- 
ries to go with it. Gave it a 
new angle, like.” He sighed. 


I know something 


And it’s wearing 


I was terribly wor- 


SAY, WHAT ARE YOU TRYING TO DO? 


Taxi Driver: 


ATTRACT ATTENTION ? 
SOMEBODY’S GRANDMOTHER!” 


Originality 
“Golf is a great game,” I observed. 
“You bet it is. 
“What's your handicap?” 


It's saved my life.” 


“Handicap? Oh, I see what 
No, I don't play myself.” 
“But you said it saved your life.” 
“I mean it was ready when every- 
Without it I'd have 
been lost—absolutely a goner.” 


you 
mean. 


thing else failed. 


STOP HER! 


Fare: WELL, FOR HEAVEN’S SAKE TURN OFF THE METER! 


BOSS, I'VE LOST CONTROL—I CAN’T 


WHY, YOU LOOK LIKE 


“What,” I inquired, “is your job?” 

He sighed wearily. “I'm a 
paper 
who 


news- 
“I'm the man 
Rockefeller birthday 


John C. Emery. 


Alibi Alice 
Gne had sped by a traffic signal in 
her car and the big policeman stood 
glowering over her. 

“Didn't yer see that sign?” he 
bellowed. “What in the name 
of Sam Hill is the matter with 
you?” 

And being a modern 
young woman, replied ever so 
sweetly: “Oh, officer, I’ve just 
had the car washed and I can’t 
do a thing with it.” 


man,” said _ he. 
writes the 


stories !” 


she, 


HE price of everything con- 

tinues to go up, and we for 
one would not be surprised to 
find that even economy costs 
more than it used to. 
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Sacred Reading 


(Schedule of a Man Who Goes Through a Sunday Paper 
Looking for the Story Which Began on Page 1) 


UNDAY 9 a. M.—Slips on bathrobe and prepares to 

glance over paper for about ten minutes before taking 
wife to church. 

9:10 a. M.—Discovers snappy front-page story filled with 
co-respondents, raids, silk underwear, lawyers whose op- 
ponents are beneath their contempt-of-court, recriminations 
and alimony. Finds story is continued column 7, page 38, 
section 16, Business and Plastic Art Division. Wants to 
see what happens before shades are pulled down in faces of 
Prominent Toms, peeping for the plaintiff. Begins to 
scurry through paper looking for column 7, page 38, section 
16, Business and Plastic Art Division. 

10 a. M.—Still scurrying through. Forgets what story he 
was looking for and plunges back into huge pile for Main 
News Section. Cannot find Main News Section. Recalls 
underwear after racking brain, but cannot remember whether 
it was continued column 7, page 38, section 16, or column 
7, page 16, section 38. Scurries on, vaguely aware of feeling 
troubled. 

10:30 a. mM.—Still scurrying through. Troubled feeling 
increases as he discovers that he is looking for page 16, 
section 7, column 38. Knows this must be wrong and 
dives back into discards after Main News Section. Can- 
not find Main News Section. Wife enters on way to 
church. Shouts at her, “Where is that !#$%&!$# !——— 
'$=&! Main News Section? Nev’ min’! Go 'long! ['ll 
catch up with you!” Continues scurrying through. 

11:15 a. m.—Still scurrying through. In far corner of 
room under couch finally finds Main News Section. Cries 
Cannot recall why he wanted it. Reads all 
of first page and finds lost story. Gives glad grunt. 

11:45 a. m.—Still scurrying through. Sees on page 24, 
section 17, Real Estate and Cook Book Reviews Division, 
article which says corner at 218th Street and Broadway just 
sold to a big syndicate for half-million dollars. Recalls 
when he could have bought that corner for $17.50 and 
Pauses to spend the $499,982.50 he would 
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out joyfully. 


grates teeth. 
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YOU FISH FOR A LIVING? 
“ves!” 
“IT MUST BE FINE TO LEAD A LIFE OF RECREATION.” 


City Man: 
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STONE WALLS 
DO NoT A PRISON 
PIAKE 
J.T. B. Sept © 


toy dynamet 
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Third Termer: 1s THAT so! 


have made if he had purchased it then. 
of crushing burden of great wealth. 
continues search, 


Dreams pleasantly 
Snaps out of it and 


12:30 p. m.—Still scurrying through. 
of unread sections and takes heart. 


Can see over pile 
3:45 p. M.—Peruses last unread section furiously. Scans 
every column. “It must be there!” Turns to front page 
of section and discovers he is looking at Part IV, section 
43, Radio Activity and Westchester News. 
back into drifts where entombed section must be. Digs 
down three feet and begins to weaken. 

4:20 rp. m.—Tries cloudily to recall what it is all about, 

Is furious. Hates all publishers. Hates Sunday 
Hates Gutenberg for inventing the damned printing 


Madly paws 


and fails. 
papers. 
press. 

Sunday 4:40 p, m. to Monday 7:30 a. M.—Recovers some- 
what from scurrying through. 

Week of hard work restores him to physical strength 
and gives him usual bright, hopeful outlook on life. Greets 
paper following Sunday with undiminished enthusiasm. 

Weed Dickinson. 


A True Fairy Tale 
WOLF at the Door! 
—But at what a Door! 
—At the Door of an Efficiency Man! 

“Opportunity knocks but once,” cried the latter, deftly 
throwing a lasso around the animal, and tying the end of 
the rope to a stake at his doorstep. 

After that the Creditors came, but the Wolf howled so 
long and loud that they all ran away, thus giving the 
Efficiency Man ample time to mend his Shattered Finances. 

This done, the Efficiency Man shot the Wolf, made a 
Wolf Stew for all his little ones, and sold the Wolf’s Hide 
at a fabulous price as genuine Unborn Otter. 

Cyril B. Egan, 


T least, the trial in Dayton has given a new meaning 
to the term, The Solid South. 
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Ear and Eye 


“Between Truth and Falsehood is four fingers’ breadth.” 
—Hindu Proverb, 
GO through the world with a Credulous Ear 
Devoutly believing whatever I hear, 
Yet decently able to sell and to buy 
Because of the aid of a Skeptical Eye. 


The Credulous Ear in his innocent way 
Accepts and re-echoes whatever they say ; 
The Skeptical Eye has a cautioning plea 
To weigh all I hear and to know what I see. 


The Credulous Ear brings the True and Absurd 
With infinite faith in the voluble word; 
The Skeptical Eye takes a quizzical squint 





At all that he sees—even if it’s in print. 


What treasures of lore I would lose were it not 





For the Credulous Ear who receives such a lot! 
How huge is my debt to that trustworthy scout, 
The Skeptical Eye with the courage to doubt! 


Of course I have Fingers—two handfuls of those— 
A Talkative Tongue and a Sensitive Nose, 

But none of these others as teachers may vie 

With the Credulous Ear and the Skeptical Eye. 


Arthur Guiterman 


“I WONDER WHO HE LEFT HIS PRACTICE WITH?” 


Vote as You Smoke 


‘ HY don't you quit smoking if you know it isn’t good 


Hee Pops Di ep 
rs. Eps : ay “Oh, I'm waiting for somebody to pass a law to maki 


; me quit.” 
On the telephone most of the morning, enraged 
August | geste. peti Tiger er 
3 at the stupidity of the operators in connection or sateen ti ; 

with names that are more or less household HAT row over the University of Virginia professors 
words, and I am willing to wager that should I ask to be who were caught drinking was rather unjust. No dis 
connected with Calvin Coolidge in Washington, D. C., the cipline can be expected in a university unless the pro- 
young woman would not only say “Who?” but demand the fessors are accorded the same privileges as the students. 
spelling out of both names. Lord! how 
different were things in the community 
where I was born! For once when I 
did ask from St. Louis to speak with 
my mother, our Central cut in with the 
news that Mistress Leonard was not at 
home, but was playing bridge over at 
the Calverts? whose house she would + 
ring at once instead....Lydia Loomis . te 
in from Morristown just before “2 . “ 
luncheon, begging me to accompany her J . . a 4 oe 
to the dentist’s, which I might have ex- nati = , a 
pected, for do you see anybody unex- 
pectedly in town these days, it is a safe 
surmise that something has gone amiss 
with his teeth or vital organs, so we 
off to Dr. Eckley, who performed skil 
fully in ten minutes what Lyd had been 

(Continued on page 29) Confirmed Pessimist: YES, SIR, THINGS ARE IN A HELUVA SHAPE. 
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WHAT HO, THE JAUNTY JASS—MULE ! 








Its muzzle is They're stubborn as 
blonde as a blister, steers in a stupor; 
upholstered in “ot they balk like a 
asinine plush. that brick-lined balloon, 














mule Climbing the 
far $ide of 3 house. 


And, speaking of heels, 
it can dust out 


the ribs of a 
rock weighing tons 
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bale 
the subject of : 
this week's lesson.|| | The reason is that, its Sweet smile. 
_— like his sister, - 
The mule is a he nuzzles too deep then smile when you 
mongrel mestizo; in his mush. ‘LA swear like a trooper, 
magenta, with a ; and move on-—— 
shades of maroon. the next day at noon. 
: bale of mule knuckles, 
varnished, tin-foiled 
and hung in 3 well. 
Y or, putting on steam, 
pce Dw ate 
bowle mush _& battleboats 
Its tail’s always gizzard and guns. 
trimmed ot | tassel = : 
Subiect’s POPPa. and squared at the 
Sue sume cts peer end like a broom; 
Its moo is a 


modulate wheezo, RS A 
a massacred ; Py mule hurrying of 
he” its own accord. 


mess Of a tune. 




































































Their natures are 
narrow and naughty; 
their eyes have 3 
lurk in their lids; 

















. : southern baptist min- 
Official song-bird eg ister recurnin after 
of Missouri, wt yee hy 








it flovrishes its heels can 
Some folks polish 


on through the South.| demolish a castle 
r or fan all the mules with molasses ee 


flies From a room. (applied to their one johnsing, af. 
innards, like oats) ter having been 
socked by our 
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Dealing in Futures 


OR all time, so far as things human are to be de- 
pended upon, three hundred poor little children are to 
be taken away from the hot slums of New York in 


midsummer and given the happiness of a fortnight’s outing 
in the fresh air of the country. 


Lire’s Fresh Air Fund, 
thanks to the generosity of our readers, has been able to 
put in perpetual trust the capital funds whose income will 
insure this boon each hot summer to three hundred children. 
In other words, there have been created, at a cost of two 
hundred dollars each, three hundred Fresh Air Endow- 
ments, many of them tender and touching memorials to 
other children and to those who loved children. Each 
Endowment bears a name linking its perpetual well-doing 
to a treasured memory. 

Lirr’s Fresh Air Fund acknowledges the receipt from 
Mrs. J. R. Lovejoy, of Schenectady, N. Y., of funds to 
establish 

FRESH AIR ENDOWMENT, NO. 292. 
To the memory of Carrie GouLp ROHRER. 

From Mrs. Maria F. Hunkins, of Westerly, Rhode Island, 
funds to establish 

FRESH AIR ENDOWMENT, NO. 293. 
A memorial to her daughter, Vircinta HuNnKINS COTTRELL. 

From Orville S. Allen, Esq’re, of New York City, funds 
to establish 

FRESH AIR ENDOWMENT, NO. 294. 
No designation. 

From an anonymous contributor at the Yale Club, New 

York City, funds to establish 
FRESH AIR ENDOWMENT, NO. 295. 
In honor of AMLAb. 

From B. E. Smith, Esq’re, of Tugalo, Georgia, funds to 

establish 


FRESH AIR ENDOWMENT, NO, 296, 
In the name of Dick SuTTon. 


From Chester Warner, Esq’re, of Sunderland, Massa- 
chusetts, funds to establish 


FRESH AIR ENDOWMENT, NO. 297. 
No designation. 


From an anonymous contributor, Oil City, Pennsylvania, 
funds to establish 


FRESH AIR ENDOWMENT, NO. 298. 
In memory of MoTHER. 


From Mrs. Herbert S. Greims, of Ridgefield, Connecticut, 
funds to establish 


FRESH AIR ENDOWMENT, NO, 299. 
In memory of Mrs. Georce A. Hearn. 


From Mrs. Frank W. Thacher, of Edgewater Park, New 
Jersey, funds to establish 


FRESH AIR ENDOWMENT, NO. 300. 
In memory of A. RowLanp LEARN. 


Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 


Lire’s Fresn Arr Funp sas been in operation for the past thirty- 
eight years. In that time it has expended $294,468.13 and has given 
a fortnight in the country to 47,647 poor city children, 

Fifteen dollars, approximately, pays for such a holiday for 
poor child from the crowded, hot city. Won't you help? 

Contributions, which are acknowledged in Lire about three we 
after their receipt, should be made payable to Lire’s Fresu 
FuND, and sent to 598 Madison Avenue, New York 
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Previously acknowledged : 
Mr. and Mrs. George L. Stebbins, Seal Harbor, Me 


W. H. M. 

H. Wolfe, Philadelphia 

Anonymous, Norwalk, Ce 

Mary and Kingsland Moody, 

George and Alexander Ewing, 

Mrs. B. P. Craig, , 

H. Prentiss, New 

ee, Gc ee EE, CR, BOs dc aca wcesaceesecesines 
H. J. Heinz, 2d, Wallingford, ( 


(Continued on page 32) 


AT LIFE'S CAMP, BRANCHVILLE, CONNECTICUT. 


ISN’T THIS BETTER THAN TORRID DAYS IN THE CROWDED CITY STREETS? 


THROUGH YOUR KINDNESS THESE 


HAPPY CHILDREN ARE ENJOYING THEIR FAVORITE SPOT IN THE BROOK, UNDER THE WATCHFUL EYES OF THE 
CAMP COUNSELLORS. 














Skippy: CHAWKLET SODA, 


“JUST A LITTLE SUCK, HUH, SKIPPY; A LITTLE 
SUCK, WILL YA?” 














Skippy: MISTER, WILL YA PUT A LITTLE MORE 
FIZZ IN THIS—IT’S ENTIRELY TOO SWEET. 
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OMESTIC 
politics being a 
little dull, our 
President has been 
giving his mind con- 
siderably to China and that may be well. 
Reports of disturbance in that country, 
unusually prevalent in the papers for 
some months past, have not escaped the 
attention of the President, and as they 
are getting no better he has moved to 
propose a conference between repre- 
sentatives of the Nine-Power Treaty to 
discuss extra-territorial rights in China 
and Chinese customs. 
How serious a matter does disturb- 
ance in China really come to? 
Blooming modestly on an inside page 
of the New York Times recently was 
a dispatch from Chicago conveying the 
opinion from Henry K. Norton as ex- 
pounded in a lecture under the Norman 
Wait Harris Foundation at the Uni- 
versity of Chicago, to effect that “the 
desperate game of world politics now 
being played about Manchuria and 
Siberia is as much loaded with danger 
to the United States as the game played 
at Sarajevo eleven years ago.” Mr. 
Norton pointed out that Russia has been 
struggling to get a place in Europe 
these many centuries and now has re- 
established herself in the position in 
Asia that she had before the war; that 
in Siberia the Soviets now occupy all 
the territory of the former Russian 
Empire, and have a firm hold on Mon- 
golia besides, and that the backward- 
ness of the Western nations to make 
any concessions to China has exasper- 
ated the more awakened Chinese and 
made them increasingly open to Bolshe- 
vist mischiefs. 
Another Harris Foundation lecturer 
in Chicago, Mr. Woodhead, editor of a 


CLaIR Maxwe Lut, Vice-President 
LANGHORNE Gisson, Secretary and Treasurer 


British paper in Peking, finds Japan 
playing a more active part in China’s 
internal affairs than any other power 
(which indeed is what one would ex- 
pect) and Soviet Russia “deliberately 
ranged in opposition to the treaty 
powers,” and working publicly and 
with the Chinese to oppose 
treaties. Russia, the Nine- 
Power Treaty governments, and the 
non-treaty powers—Austria, Germany 
and some of the South American coun- 
tries—constitute, he explains, the three 
rival ambassadorial groups now exist- 
ing in Peking. 


secretly 
existing 


§ 


HE countries having the largest in- 

terests in China are the United 
States, Great Britain and Japan. Of 
these the United States was until lately 
the nation most favored by China, but 
has lost of late that desirable position 
which was due to evidences of disinter- 
ested friendship in years past. So said 
Bishop Roots of Hankow, at a speech 
at the Harvard Commencement where 
they gave him an honorary degree. The 
Chinese now charge us, he said, with 
imperialism, capitalism, “and the selfish 
unfriendliness to China which is now 
charged against all the foreign powers 
except Russia.” Russia, it seems, as 
soon as the Soviets had captured it, re- 
nounced all conquests made in China by 
the government of the Czar, and all 
privileges to Russian traders, and con- 
sented that no Russian should be exempt 
from the jurisdiction of a local Chinese 
court. That looked to the Chinese like 
the way to behave, and Russia forth 
with ranked first among the nations in 
deportment and in Chinese favor. 





All these things, or as many of them 
as are so, are doubtless understood hy 
our Government and obviously our 
President and his associates in state- 
craft are looking about to see what had 
best be done. With Soviet Russia lay 
ing sO many eggs in so many nests in 
Asia and elsewhere, and few of them 
so bad but what they may hatch out, 
it behooves all ocean-going governments 
to be attentive, and especially ours, to 
the end that we shall know which way 
to run in case of earthquake and hay: 
our aprons out if the skies fall. 


LL of which being so—or some of 

it, anyhow—it is in a way reassur- 
ing to have General Pershing express 
himself as pretty well satisfied with the 
results of the muster day we had last 
month and of other efforts to keep the 
skeleton of a competent military force 
in this country. He thinks we are go- 
ing to do it and will have a citizen sol- 
diery that can make quick work of or- 
ganization if needed. The General is 
extra-strong for peace but when lx 
works to have an available army he 
must see a possibility of sometime hav- 
ing use for it. Such a possibility is 
never absent, but since the nations that 
fought in the last war got enough and 
do not want to fight again, if we are 
involved in any serious war at all soon, 
it is much more likely to come out of 
Asia than out of Europe. But the great 
work of diplomacy is to hinder it from 
coming at all, and that, undoubtedly, is 
the errand that President Coolidge is on 
in his efforts to secure a conference on 
China. 


piper exposed a fake psychic 

the other day by flashing an electric 
pocket light in her face after other 
lights had been turned off. The medium 
fainted, that was all. If she was a 
bogus medium the sudden light would 
not hurt her, but if she and her per- 
formance were of a more valid quality 
and she were diffusing the substance 
called ectoplasm, as some mediums 
seem to do, a sudden flash of light, so 
the experts say, would act something 
like a sudden kick in the stomach and 
would make the medium ill and might 
kill her. 

Some kind soul with sympathy for en- 
thusiasts ought to warn Houdini of the 
risk he runs ‘of producing a fatal 
accident in his zeal for exposure. 

E. S. Martin. 
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Munich Letter 


Munich, July 15. 
FoR a really amusing review of a German play, the re- 
viewer should not know the language at all. This will 
enable him to make funny guesses about what is happening 
on the stage, and the whole thing will make no sense at all. 

If there was one qualification, then, that we had for re- 
viewing a German play, it was a complete misunderstanding 
of German. We can bring eight or ten instructors to New 
York within a week who will swear to it. One of the most 
beneficial results of the war was that it relieved us of the 
necessity of apologizing for our German. 

Confident, therefore, that we would be in total ignorance 
of the proceedings, the best bet seemed to be something 
called “Woyzeck.” It was billed as a “tragedy in twenty- 
three pictures.” Could anything be more promising material 
for a funny paper than a German tragedy in twenty-three 
pictures? We had to laugh just to think of it. 


- yaaa: is 
the ASAERPLE ORR 
| dale turned out to be a complete flop as comedy. 
In the first place, they all spoke so slowly and dis- 
tinctly that we could understand almost everything that was 
said. We tried not to. We even made believe that we 
hadn't, and jotted down comic remarks on the program. 
But even at that, the acting was so effective that we couldn't 
squeeze out even a giggle, and even wept a bit at times. 
The play, which is by Georg Biichner, would delight the 
hearts and the audiences of the Provincetown Players. 
Twenty-three pictures showing the gradual disintegration 
of the soul of a stupid private under the mass-attack of his 
superior officers, a psychoanalyst, and his woman. An un- 
derstanding of any language at all, and you can understand 
“Woyzeck.” With the exception of one scene, it stands 
ready for New York production. We recommend it to any 
theatre south of Fourteenth Street. 


(2s 2 &> BLE 


NOTE: Having just discovered Herr Biichner and men- 
tally classified him as an ultra-modern, we find that he 
has been dead many years and that “Woyzeck” is an old 
German favorite. What must you think of us? 


Calf 





oF. 


ETTER luck attended our visit to Sudermann’s “Stein 
Unter Steinen.” We didn’t understand more than a 
third of it, owing to the bad German spoken by the entire 
cast. Only one of them spoke Harvard German at all, and 
that was in a scene by himself. 





HE thing seemed to revolve around a poor man with a 

blond beard (German theatrical beards are infinitely 
superior to those in London), and we gathered that he had 
done something terrible. He worked ina stone-cutter’s place, 
and no one would have anything to do with him. They all 
said “Na, na” to him, instead of “Nein, nein.” He was 
awfully unhappy and had quite a lot to say about the Human 
Soul! and what a rotten time it has. In spite of this, how- 
ever, he did manage to escape being hit by a big stone block 
which the villain dropped near him. It doesn’t seem prob- 
able that, the play being by Sudermann, there would be a 
happy ending, but really, that’s the only way we could figure 
it out. At any rate, he threw a kiss to the girl as the cur- 
tain came down and was smiling for the first time in the 
performance. Perhaps there was another act that we didn’t 
stay for. 





[* we were to write down our reactions to the operetta, 
“Schwarswaldmidel,” you would call us “Old Softy.” 
But there was something about the dingy, 1897 poverty of 
the old Gartnerplatz Theatre, with its sparsely-filled pit and 
crowded galleries, its musty atmosphere of down-at-the-heel 
bravado and its heavy-footed heroines and rich-voiced heroes 
singing, with all the happiness in the world, the “one-two- 
three, one-two-three” Schwarzwald melodies, that seemed 
a sadder aftermath of the war than anything in Paris. If 
only the theatre had been more up-to-date or the music less 
gay. Robert Benchley. 
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WHERE THE FOREIGN IN- 
VADERS WOULD LIKE TO 
SEE TILDEN, 





“vou VE GOT THE BEST SERVE, TOM, BUTI 
THINK YLL PICK BILL; I LIKE HIS 
BLAZER BETTER.” 








“TENNIS HAS CHANGED’ GREATLY 

SINCE I WAS A BOY, NOW THERE ARE 

MOMENTS WHEN I FIND IT DIFFICULT 
TO COVER THE COURT.” 





THE WILLS 
EFFECT, 














THE TENNIS CADDY. 
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tHERE MAY BE SOMETHING THE MAT- 

TER WITH HIS FOREHAND—HIS BACK 

IIAND, SERVE, GROUND STROKES AND 

=A VOLLEYS—RUT WHEN IT COMFS TO 

} : CLOTHES—WELL 
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THE LENGLEN BANDEAU IS VERY BECOM- Yr, ge 
ING—AND THEN AGAIN 
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HE’S BEEN PLAYING FOR YEARS AND 
STILL HE’S JUST AN AMATEUR. 


















THE DARING MISS BANGS, THAT 
GRANDDAD SAID LOOKED SO CHARM- 
ING AT TENNIS. 


Novice: 1 SAY, DO YOU BAT THE BALLS TO ME OR DO I HAVE TO RUN AFTER THEM? 


Singles and Doubles 





W. WA { 


“MARGE PULLS 
“YEAH? 


AN AWFUL LINE.” 
WHAT'S HER LINE?” 


“oH, YOU KNOW—THAT SINCERITY STUFF.” 


Making Rapid Progress 


“CC VERY time I go 'way from home 

I realize I don’t appreciate Jones- 
ville,” said Samuel Tilden Simmons, the 
well-known realtor, drawing out his 
chair at the weekly luncheon of the 
Jonesville Rotary. “My wife an’ I 
were in New York last week an’ it took 
us only twenty minutes to get into the 
best movie in the city. When we go to 
the New Paradise here at home, some- 
times we're the best part of an hour 
gettin’ as far as the ticket window. 
We've got the most up-to-date movie 
in the State of Indiana an’ don’t 
know it. 

“Then there’s the traffic situation. 
Why, since they put the signal tower 
at the corner of Pershing Avenue and 
Belleau Boulevard it’s just as easy to 
get hit as at Fifth Avenue an’ Forty- 
second Street. It was a mighty good 
thing for Jonesville when the council- 
men realized that not enough people 
were being knocked down for a grow- 
ing city. They installed the signals 
just in time to save Jonesville’s reputa- 
tion. 

“It’s the same way with the restau- 
rants. Used to be Jonesville was just 
like any other town in the Middle 
West; you could get a good meal for 
fifty cents or a dollar. But to-day you 
can get insulted an’ poisoned quicker 
than you can in New York. Our res- 
taurants are gettin’ to be more metro- 


politan every day, an’ I heard just th’ 
other day that a couple o’ girls that 
graduated from the University this 
year are going to borrow a dollar an’ a 
half from their fathers an’ start a tea- 
room, That'll round Jonesville out. 
When there’s a tea-room here there 
won't be any excuse for people to go 
to New York at all, except to see 
whether th’ censored plays are as bad 
as they hope.” McCready Huston. 


Matter of History 
“T KNOW all about golf,” boasted 


the young scion of 


the house- 
hold; “the holes are 

numbered up to eight- 

een and then the con- 

stitutional amendments 

begin.” 


ASTUS: Has yuh 
had yer vacation? 
SamBo: Naw, dawg 
gone hit! Ah cain’t 
git fired! 


ROM the Scopes 

defense, it seems 
that it’s not the 
monkey but the prin- 
ciple of the thing that 
counts. 


First Fan: 


Second Fan: 


THAT FELLOW 


Jobs 


HAT does 
about 
When speaking to the mobs? 
It’s jobs—just jobs. 
What moves the multitude to deep 
Appreciative sobs? 
It’s jobs—just jobs. 
It matters not who rules the State 
As long as we participate 
In some percentage of the gate, 
And jobs. 


the statesman talk 


Why is it that we wink our eye 
When some official robs? 
It's jobs—just jobs. 
And what's the bait they hold out to 
The doughboys and the gobs? 
It's jobs—just jobs. 
And though they loot our noble land 
We grin and think it simply grand, 
For we should worry while they hand 
Out jobs. 


Newman Levy. 


Down on the Farm 
You'd Hardly Know the Old Place Now 


HE place where you turned into the 
lane when bringing home the cows 
has been rented for a barbecue. 

Just across the way a company has 
leased ground from Grandpa for a fill- 
ing station. 

The wood lot is a camp for tin-can 
tourists. 

The old homestead is an antique s 

The pasture is a golf course. 

Grandpa is a Floridian. 

The only familiar thing about the old 
farm is the mortgage. 
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SPENDS A LOT OF TIME ON 
THE FLOOR, 


YES—HE'S LEARNING THE BUSINESS FROM 


THE GROUND UP. 
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getting up this department it was 
almost necessary to count the spoons, 
because when I opened my copy of 
“Barber Shop Ballads” (Simon & 
Schuster), I found broken the two cute 
little phonograph records tucked in en- 
velopes on the covers. I sat down and 
cried softly for a few minutes, and then 
with an Oh-well-I'll-try-them-anyhow! 
expression, marched to the machine. 
After listening to a swell male quartet 
sing, with marvelous swipes, sixteen of 
our hearthside favorites, and after 
playing the one containing “Mandy 
Lee” and “My Evaline” so many times 
that I can’t understand yet why the 
neighbors didn't start telephoning, I de- 
cided that it might be a good idea to 
look in the book and see what it was 
all about. It was a good idea, because 
in the book I found much that is both 
amusing and informing. Ring Lardner, 
in a foreword, tells some of his horrible 
experiences as a quartetter. 

Sigmund Spaeth, who edited 

the book and directed the 

quartet which sang for the 

records, explains the musical 

significance of barber shops, 

about which I had been sub- 

consciously wondering ever 

since I heard those institu- 

tions mentioned in connec- 

tion with close harmony. It 

seems that in ancient days 

barber shops were provided 

with musical instruments to 
amuse the waiting custom- 
ers. (Now they are pro- 
vided with 
Lire, an argument for the 
advance of civilization which 
even Clarence Darrow can- 
not better.) Naturally the 
strummers got to singing a 
little, and that’s how the 
whole thing started. Mr. 
Spaeth also explains how to 
get over the moot points in 
various popular ballads, and 
if you pay close attention to 
what he says and to the bars 
with which he illustrates his 
text, you should never go 
wrong again on “Your fair 
face beams” in “Sweet Ade- 


old copies of 


Tie 


line,” or that “you” in “Honey That I 
Love So Weill.” The great possibilities 
in harmonizing are pointed out so ex- 
pertly and sympathetically that I shall 
not be surprised if-our village streets 
soon sound like the Grand Canal after 
nine o’clock on any moonlit night. We 
must not forget that it was Simon & 
Schuster who got out the first cross- 
word puzzle book. If, by the way, those 
enterprising young men listen to many 
more ideas which would cause the av- 
erage publisher to summon a Bellevue 
ambulance for their advancers, they will 
soon be able to buy as many pirate 
islands and New York apartment houses 
as Arthur Brisbane. 


UST as I am willing to leave all 
J novels of England’s younger gener- 
ation to John Galsworthy and all those 
of New York society to Edith Wharton, 
so am I willing to leave all Russian fic- 
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tion to William Gerhardi. When I 
picked up his “Futility” a year or two 
ago, | was about fed up on Russian 
novels, with their enceinte young women 
jumping into lakes every other page 
and their revolutionists taking 
swigs of vodka even oftener, as well as 
sub rosa rifle shots at their best friends 
and kinsmen. But “Futility” proved 
that Russians can be written about with 
great sympathy and humor. 
perhaps that’s the point! 

In “The Polyglots” (Duffield), Mr. 
Gerhardi’s new book, there are 


fiery 


Humor— 


Rus- 
sians, but there are also Belgians, Jap- 
anese and Americans — incomparable 
people in incomparable circumstances, 
as the jacket suggests, casually clustered 
together and moved all over the world. 
They revolve about the amorous reac- 
young man, frankly and 
most amusingly recorded. I strongly 
(Continued on page 31) 
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tions of a 


Playwright: MY PLAY IS ABSOLUTELY CLEAN—NO SEX APPEAL. 
Producer: SORRY ; BUT I AM AFRAID THAT WOULD BE A BIT TOO DARING. 


























WHEN WILBUR WAS A LITTLE Boy AND A Snip °F THE SHEARS 


DADDYS PANTS WERE FRAYED | A STITCH OR Rvo 









































WILBUR WAS BEPANTSED WON WILBUR'S Gow To BE A MIAN 
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A SNIP OF THE SHEARS AND SKI®TS FOR S\S AND 
A SITCH OR TwO MA ARE MADE 
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The Parlor Organ 


¥ )U speakin’ of them Victreolas ‘minds me Doc Brady 
vas tellin’ of the time they had up to the Corners 
*hout the orgin. It seems Wally Bascomb’s takin’ vocal up 
to the City, no one knows why, unless it’s to git some of his 
Pa'’s money off his hands, he ain’t got no more voice, Doc 
than a hen with the pip. Well, it seems they was 
kin’ some of gettin’ one of them Parlor Orgins for the 
tin’ house, and Doc says the parson asked Wally to 
inquiries how much them orgins wds bringin’ up to 
the City, and it seems Wally got the thing twisted, same’s 
he always done, an’ Doc says fust thing they knew one 
oi them orgins come up from the City. 

Doc says the truck men didn't know where in time to 
deliver the orgin, but finally Abel Simpkins at the Post 
Office cal’lated they’d better go up an’ see the parson. The 

on was out rakin’ off his lawn and was dumfounded 

he seen the orgin comin’ into the yard. Doc says 
truck men was all for dumpin’ the orgin right on the 
, but the parson told ’em it wa’n’t a-goin’ there anyway, 
if they decided to take it. 

y that time Doc says there was considerable of a crowd 

ind the fence an’ in the yard and it seems Deacon Pills- 
was in there. Doc says the deacon takes the parson’s 
garbage for his hogs, and the deacon thought they'd oughter 
hear the orgin afore decidin’ anythin’. But Doc says there 
wan't nobody around could play on the darned thing, and 
tl one of the truck men said the other one was a fust- 
I pianer player, that there wa’n’t nothin’ he couldn't play. 
says the truck man, the one the other one ‘lowed was 

ner player, weighed three hundred if he weighed a 
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°? HAVE YOU BEEN WAITING LONG, DARLING? 
“ONLY FIVE CIGARETTES AND TWO CIGARS.” 


IT MAY BE STATIC TO SOME PEOPLE, BUT IT’S GRAND 
OPERA TO HIM. 


pound, an’ Doc says he trembled for that orgin when he 
set down to play. 

Well, it seems the truck man started in with some tune 
Doc says is all the rage up to the City, somethin’ "bout 
Red Hot Mama, and the parson said it wa'n't a hymn he was 
familiar with and Doc says the truck man, not the one that 
played, but the one that said there wa'n't nothin’ the other 
one couldn't play, bust right out laughing. But just then 
some one druv by, an’ it seems it was Miss Nettie Phillbrick, 
the orginist, Doc says she’s as pretty as a picture, an’ the 
deacon calls out, “You're jest what we was wantin’ !” 

Well, the long an’ short of it was, Doc says they had 
Miss Nettie up onto the truck in no time an’ she played the 
parson’s favorite hymn, “Oh, Where Shall Rest Be Found?” 
and the truck man said it was his favorite too, not the one 
that played but the other one. An’ the parson and all the 
other folks around agreed the orgin was a dandy an’ they’d 
oughter keep it, s’long as it was right there, an’ Doc says 
Miss Nettie an’ the parson stayed onto the truck with the 
orgin an’ druv up to the meetin’ house, to show the truck 
men where it was to set, and Doc says he had to laugh 
when he seen ’em goin’ up the road, he says Miss Nettie 
was so stuck on that orgin she kep’ right on playin’. 

Doc says when he was goin’ up home, aiter he git the 
mail, he seen the empty truck goin’ lickety-split towards the 
City an’ he says the truck man, not the one that played, but 
the one that said there wa'n't nothin’ the other one 
couldn’t play, was slappin’ his knees an’ laughin’ fit to bust 
hisself, and the other one, the one that played, the one 
Doc says weighed so much, was drivin’ the truck an’ was 
whistling the tune Doc says the parson said he wa’n't 
familiar with, bout the Red Hot Mama. 

Beatrice Herford. 


A Neutral Corner 
‘| SUPPOSE you've heard rumors that I'm engaged to 
Mabel.” 
“Yes. If it’s true I congratulate you; if not I con- 
gratulate Mabel.” 
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The Greater Movie Season | 


“Pretty Ladies” 


HAT most decrepit of all dramatic 

properties, the clown whose heart 
is breaking beneath the tinsel, is em- 
ployed as the vitalizing force in “Pretty 
Ladies.” It is a lady clown, a comedi- 
enne in the Ziegfeld Follies, whose soul 
is gnawed by tragedy because she can 
get laughter but not love. 

As is usual in such stories, the theory 
looks fine on paper—but on the screen 
it looks foolish. The comedienne who 
is represented as so screamingly comical 
is embarrassingly unfunny; if Flo 
Ziegfeld should really give her a job 
as a mirth provoker, then this corre- 
spondent would feel qualified to im- 
personate Peter Pan. 

One of my favorite actresses, Zasu 
Pitts, appears as the sad heroine; her 
role is so patently false that she never 
has a chance. 

Monta Bell’s direction is at times 
brilliant, but, like most members of the 
new school in Hollywood, he hasn’t the 
faintest idea how to tell a story. 


“Kivalina of the Icelands” 
OMING, as it does, in the wake of 
that superb picture, “Nanook of the 

North,” “Kivalina of the Icelands” is 

somewhat of a disappointment. Its pro- 

ducers penetrated the arctic wastes, and 
undoubtedly suffered great hardships in 
exposing their negative to the cruel 

North; but they lacked Robert J. Fla- 

herty’s sense of discrimination between 

the dramatic and the dull. 

In “Kivalina of the Icelands” we see 
some interesting pictures of Eskimo 
life; in “Nanook” we saw the tireless, 
dominant strength of the North itself. 

Good photography and _ interesting 
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subject matter don’t always make for 
effectiveness. Above and beyond these 
desirable qualities is another—intelli- 
gence—which is the ultimate determin- 
ing factor, Robert Flaherty had that. 


“The Mad Whirl” 


HEN “The Mad Whirl” reaches 
Great Britain, I expect to hear 
that 94,817 young courting couples have 
separated and disavowed the sacred in- 
stitution of marriage for all time. 
For here is one of those artificial and 
rather irritating jazz pictures which 
show the awful effects of a cocktail on 
the average American home. It is 
crammed with ukuleles, bare knees and 
empty gin bottles—and it will probably 
be accepted as a true representation of 
our native life. 
Personally, I found it vulgar (in the 
worst sense), untrue and, above all, 
dull. 


“Marry Me” 


AVING shown, in “The Covered 

Wagon,” what he could do with a 
theme of vast significance, James Cruze 
has since been attempting to demon- 
strate that he can also work with no 
material whatsoever. His last few pic- 
tures have been based on ideas so trivial 
that it has required all the strength of 
Cruze’s brawny arms to squeeze any 
juice from them. 

In “Marry Me,” the effort is too 
much; and this faint comedy emerges 
as one of the weakest concoctions of the 
year. Its story is founded on the as- 
sumption that a girl would write a love 
letter on an egg, that the egg would rest 
for seven years in cold storage, and 
that the message would ultimately be 
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read by a swain bearing the same name 
as the previous suitor. 

“Marry Me” is not to be hailed as an 
important product of creative art. 


“The Lady Who Lied” 
N “The Lady Who Lied,” we return 

to the old Robert Hichens post in 
Africa, and find conditions there un- 
changed. The husband is still drunk, 
the wife is still restless and the lover 
is still, in the ultimate analysis, a gentle 
man, Fate is still there, as well, in its 
usual benevolent form, to bump off the 
hibulous husband in reel seven. 

The Desert of it may be 
added, appears to be just as hot and 
just as uninteresting as ever. 


“Night Life in New York” 


HE worthy purpose of “Night Life 

in New York” is to show the citi- 
zens of Miles City, Montana, what 
Texas Guinan looks like. 


Sahara, 


Speaking as one who, man and boy, 
has seen Miss Guinan many times, and 
who yields to none in his admiration for 
her ringside manner, I may say that 
there isn’t enough sense in “Night Life 
in New York” to justify the tremendous 
effort expended on it. 

Aside from the views of Miss Guinan 
in action, there are many pictures of 
night clubs, Fifth Avenue, electric signs 
and yellow taxis; there is also a large 
supply of phony wickedness and phonier 
moral sentiment. 

Dorothy Gish, 
good. 


however, is pretty 


R. E. Sherwood. 
(Recent Developments will be found on 
page 32.) 
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COTY 


athering the morning dew may be 


effective for imparting Jreshness, 
but a dash of Eau de COTY zs 
much simpler Refreshing, invigor 
ating, it is a sblendid tonic for the 
shin, leaving wt cool and smooth. 
Plrticularly for mez, tt 2s pleasing 
after shaving, — its scent of the 
outdoors, clean and Taint appeals 
to them keenly ) 
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COTY Talcum— 
Impalpable and absomp- 
hive, tf is essential to 
comfort tn the warmth 
of summer 
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Limerick of the Links 


There was an old duffer who said, 
As he suddenly lifted his head: 


‘___ * -*h—x—x- 


m—?C xx 
x—x*m—*x—x—m—x—*¥— ?—” 
And a lot more unfit to be read. 


—New York Herald Tribune. 


A Worthy Judge 


Divorcee (to friend): 
did, dear—the Judge has given me £4 a 


week alimony! 


Isn't it splen 


It’s so fine for a woman 
to feel that she isn’t dependent on a man 
for her funds.—Bulletin (Sydney). 7 
Geology 
MY DEAR 


AMERICANISM—A _ fresh-water village 
erecting a hotel and calling itself the veares 
nation’s playground. 


—Akron Beacon Journal. 





Professor: 
EMILY, WE ENTER UPON 
TERRITORY OF THE GLACIAL AGE, 
MAXIMILIAN-—AND 
COME OUT WITHOUT YOUR 
OVERCOAT AGAIN ! 
—Meggendorfer-Blatter (Munich). 


His Wife : OH, 


Another Wilde Story 


Frank Harris, in the second volume of 
his autobiography, which you will prob- 
ably never see, tells a new Oscar Wilde 
story that is too good to be suppressed 
Walter Pater, the glory of modern Eng 
lish prose, lectured at Oxford but spok« 
diffidently and in a low and confidential 
voice. Wilde was in the audience, and 
after the lecture Pater asked: 

“Did you hear me, Oscar?” 

“We overheard you, Walter,” said 
Wilde, to the delight of the dons and 
the fellows of Oxford. 

—New York Evening World. 


Sound and Fury, Signifying Nothing 
There are two sides to every question, 
but some of the questions now being 
windily debated in this happy land are 
like the bass drum, of which it was said 
that after you had listened to both side 
of it you hadn’t heard much. 
—Charleston News and Courier. 


AND NOw, 


Making Him Pay 
“T went to a lot of trouble borrowing 
five dollars from that fellow.” 








Sim1Le—As easily as a small boy can 
lose his hat.—Detroit Free Press. 


Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, 
Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in U. S. 
Patent Office. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign 
countries in the Postal Union, $1.60 a year; to Canada, 80 cents. Back 
numbers cannot be supplied. 


The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights 
in Great Britain apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Fetter 
Lane, London, E, C., England. 
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If You want a Motor— 


If you want a motor of outstanding dependability—get a 
Kermath! 
If you want a motor with a world wide reputation for long 
life—get a Kermath 
If you want a motor which has established new economy 
records—get a Kermath! 
If you want a motor thoroughly up to date in design and 
engineering fineness—get a Kermath! 
If you want a motor that is priced right, due to quantity 
production—get a Kermath! ; 
The Kermath catalog tells the whole story. Write for it 
today. Let's talk over your motor requirements. 
3 H.P. to 100 H.P. - « + $135 to $1450 f. o. b. Detroit 
KERMATH MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
5870 Commonwealth Ave., Detroit, Michigan 
_11 E. Wellington St., Toronto, Ontario 


A Kermath Always Runs 


TruTH is more of an estranger th: 
fiction.— Boston Transcript. 


KERMATH 








“Well, you can put him to a lot of 
trouble getting it back.” 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


The foreign trade supplied from Lire’s London Office, Rolls House, 
Breams. Buildings, London, E. C. Canadian distributor, The American 
News Company, Ltd., 386-388 St. James Street, Montreal, Canada. 

No contributions will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and 
addressed envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or 
non-return of unsolicited contributions. 

Notice of change of address should reach this ofice two weeks prior 
to the date of issue to be affected. 





Take the torture out of tired feet 


Quick, welcome relief from hot, tired, 
aching feet, comes from the magic bottle. 
Absorbine, Jr..is at once soothing and 
cooling. A few drops bring comfort. 
You can feel the tense muscles relax 
—and the burning skin cooled and 
refreshed. 


Apply at night, preferably after a 
foot bath, or in the morning. Your 
feet will not dread shoes — you will 
be ready for the day’s work. 


Add this use of Absorbine, Jr. to 
the many others and know why it is 
called the magic bottle. 


“Absorbine, Jr. has proved to bea 
necessity for anyone suffering with 
tired feet. It works promptly and is 
most effective.” 


At all druggists’, $1.25, or postpaid 
Send for free trial bottle 


W. F. YOUNG, Inc. 
Springfield, Mass. 
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finer body styles and 
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FISHER BODY CORPORATION, DETROIT 


CLEVELAND 


WALKERVILLE, ONT. 


NOUNCEMENTS 
of new cars with 
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of new cars which carry the 


refinements for at 
least a year to come 
Watch for the first showing . 
emblem — Body by Fisher 
FISHER 
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A Clean Shave 


with a clean fragrance 


RITICAL men dislike thestalesoapy 
odor of the average shaving soap. 
So Houbigant has made for them the 
Fougere Royale Shaving Preparations. 


These preparations have the cool, 
clean, outdoors fragrance of the Royal 
Fern—as refreshingas wind over water, 
as masculine as pipe smoke on a clear 
night... And chey embody the excel- 
lence of quality which has characterized 
Houbigant leadership for one hundred 
and fifty years. 

The complete refreshing shave includes 
Fougere Royale Shaving Stick, 75c or 
Cream, 50c; Talcum, $1.00; Eau Vege- 
tale, $1.25; and Facial Soap, 50c. 


OUGCTC bale 











HOUBIGANT, INC. 
16 W. 49th Street 
New York 








nent of a tonic. 
>. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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A Trip to Mexico 


Herr Silver was surrounded by 
friends. And how must friends be en- 
tertained ? By some sort of story, 
surely. Silver thought for some time, 


and began: 

“I don’t know if any of you knew it, 
but I am going to Mexico next month.” 
“You are really going to Mexico?” 

“And why shouldn't I go to Mexico?” 
asked Silver. 

In the manner of friends they replied : 

“Every other man dies of malaria.” 

“Tt is simply unbearable with poisonous 
fleas.” 

“You have to go to bed with a re- 
volver in one hand.” 

“What’s more, Silver, 
ever come back.” 

And then Silver exclaimed heartily : 

“Well, boys, it certainly is a lucky 
thing I was lying!” 

—Lustige Blitter (Berlin). 


very few people 


Domestic Detail 


simply 
dren give 


How and unconsciously chil- 
their parents! The 
lesson was composition, and the teacher 
was encouraging the children to talk. 
“How to make a cup of tea,” was the 
topic. 

“And what is the first thing you would 
do if you were going to make Mother a 
cup of tea?” asked the teacher. 

“I should wash the cup,” 


child.—London Daily 


away 


said the 
News. 


Abbott's Bitters; a stomachic; 


Sample by mail, 25 cts. in stamps 


Shifting Things 


“Yes, we frequently switch things 


around, vary our premium offers,” said 
the department _ store 
keeps people interested.” 

“What sort of shifts do you make?” 


“Sometimes we 


manager. “It 


offer soap with 
Shakespeare ; again we offer Shakespeare 
with soap.” 


—Louisvil'e Courier-Journal. 


The Air Mail 


Mail is now being sent overnight be- 
tween New York 
planes, whether the letter can 
not. A love letter to-night in 
either city will be in the hands of the 
young lady before the sender has tir 
regret a single paragraph. 


and Chicago by air- 
wait or 


written 
ne to 


—New York Sun. 


SuGGESTED as a free ad for California: 
“Our climate is so mild that when you 
have to sleep outdoors on account of an 
earthquake you don’t mind it.” 
—Detroit Free 


Press. 


“WELL, well, old fellow, you look half 
dead. Why don’t you take a vacation, or 
have you?”—Detroit News. 


DEC. 3°? FROM NEW YORK 


WORLD 
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meets every require- | 
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SUCH AVAST SYSTEM 


~ One mana: 





CAN DO es] 


Think of meeting 20 coun- 
tries, 5 continents!....To guide 
you aright, Canadian Pacific's 
own shore staff. To land you 
aright, its own sea staff. To 
perfect shore arrangements, 
its own resident agents. To 
secure special courtesies, its 
world-wideconnections....So, 
let dreams soar. You leave 
when winter comes, Dec. 3. 
Christmas in the Holy Land. 
New Year's Evein Cairo, India 
in cool, green January. Japan 
in plum-blossomtime. Home 
April 10....The ship is that 
25,000 ton cruise favorite, the 
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Empress of Scotland. Reser- 
vations? Now is the time. 


Helpful Literature 


Compiled by cruise experts. 

; iquire your localagent, or 
arest Canadian Pacific Ag- / 
oe ork, 344 Madison | 
Ave., Chicago, 71 E. Jackson / 
Blvd. Other principal cities. 


Personal service, if desired. 


ent 
ship & shore 
hroughout 
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' SCOTLAND 
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An old-timer sets 


a quantity pace 
for pipe-smokers 


Here is a remarkable letter from an old- 
time traveling man in Seattle, who says 
he has smoked five-eighths of a ton of 
Edgeworth during the past twenty-four 
years. 


He tried to keep his identity a secret. 
But one of our scouts tracked him down, 
induced him to sign the letter and per- 
mit its publication, on condition that 
his name would not be mentioned. 


Larus & Bro. Co. Seattle, Wash. 
Richmond, Va. 
Gentlemen: 

I have smoked a pipe for about forty- 
four years. In 1900 I read a report issued 
by some Federal Bureau in which it gave 
a rating of pureness of nearly all the 
then best-known smoking tobaccos. If my 
memory has not play me a_ trick, 
Edgeworth stood at the head of the list. 
I was sufficiently interested to try a can 
of Edgeworth. Since that time I have 
smoked nothing but Edgeworth, and when 
I tell you that I buy a one-pound can 
every week, or fifty-two pounds a year, 
sometimes more, you will surmise that I 
am some pipe fiend. 

A pound of tobacco per week for 
twenty-four years makes twelve hundred 
and forty-eight pounds of Edgeworth, 
five-eighths of a ton. 

The reasons for my loyalty to Edge- 
worth are these: 

It is always the same. That Edgeworth 
is sold everywhere. This letter is not 
for publication, but just intended as a 
notification that you have a few invet- 
erate smokers scattered over the country 
who smoke Edgeworth because they be- 
lieve it to be the best tobacco on the 
market. 

I have purposely cut off the business 
heading of this paper and will just sign 
myself, 

Yours very truly, 
“A qualified judge of smoking tobacco.” 











Let us send you 
free samples of 
Edgeworth so that 
you may put it to 
the pipe test. If you 
like the samples, 
you'll like 
worth wherever and 
whenever you buy it, 
for it never changes 
in quality. 
Write your 
name and ad- 
dress to Larus 
& Brother 
Company, 16H 
South 21st Street, 
Richmond, Va. 


Edgeworth is 
sold in various 
sizes to suit the needs and means of all 
purchasers. Both Edgeworth Plug 
Slice and Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed are 
packed in small, pocket-size packages, 
in handsome humidors holding a pound, 
and also in several handy in-between 
sizes. 

We'll be grateful for the name and 
address of your tobacco dealer, too, if 
you care to add them. 


To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If 
your jobber cannot supply you with 
Edgeworth, Larus & Brother Company 
will gladly send you prepaid by parcel 
post a one- or two-dozen carton of any 
size of Edgeworth Plug Slice or Edge- 
worth Ready-Rubbed for the same price 
you would pay the jobber. 
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Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 10) 


dreading for days, and then to the 
Japanese garden at the Ritz for a fine 
meal of jellied soup, sole and Julienne 
potatoes, Lydia paying the reckoning in 
gratitude for my companionship, which 
it would have been hygienically wiser 
for me to have estimated at one stuffed 
tomato and a glass of unsweetened tea. 
...Sam home early, full of news about 
the exercises which the oculist had 
given him for his eyes, and he sate him 
down to do them, and such a rolling 
and grimacing I never saw in my life, 
nor could I bear to stay in the room 
with him, neither, he did so remind me 
of one of the idiots in Shakespeare's 
plays....A-reading all evening in 
Walter Pater’s Renaissance, and I do 
think his passage about Mona Lisa to 
be far more beautiful and inspiring 
than the painting itself, having always 
been moved by a secret desire to slap 
that complacent countenance when I 
do see it upon a wall. 


Came Elsie Levett to me this 
August ; . 

4th morning, a-telling me how 
she had broken her marriage 
engagement with Arthur Andrews last 
Monday night, and on Wednesday, be- 
ing in desperate and immediate need of 
a fourth at bridge and unable to think 
of any one else available, she had sum- 
moned him to her side, and he did come, 
and now all is romance again. I do 
enjoy greatly being in Elsie’s company, 
forasmuch as she is the biggest liar of 
my acquaintance, and so embroiders 
what I recognize as a grain of truth 
that the tapestry of life takes on a new 
meaning in her presence. E. cannot 
traverse a square of city pavement 
without some high adventure, and does 
some man attempt to caress her out of 
order, it is always a college president, 
or some other citizen of importance 
whose name she cannot divulge. Ordi- 
narily I do consider my own existence 
sufficiently colorful, but whilst listening 
to Elsie I feel like a drab old woman 
with a pound of tea and iu red petti- 
coat....This day I did receive a letter 
from W. B. Maxwell, the great Eng- 
lish novelist, about a piece I had wrote 
for a magazine, and it gave me such 
pleasure and sent me intc such a flutter 
that I could eat no dinner at all, greatly 
to Sam’s delight, forasmuch as if Katie 
prepared him a tub of corn saute with 
green peppers it would not be enough 
for him, and through my defection he 

emptied the serving-dish. 

Baird Leonard. 





EXT WEEK—Thrills, Sen- 

sations, Confessions and 
other popular forms of Bunk, in 
the News-stand Number. 














will you get 
your 
hole-in- 





NE fine day— you're going to 

take your trusty iron in hand, 
tee-up your Dunlop, and whack it 
straight down the fairway for 
a “ONE”! 
That will be an historic occasion. But 
whether your “hole-in-one” comes 
tomorrow or next year, you are bring- 
ing it nearer by using Dunlops. The 
greater distance and truer direction 
built into every Dunlop ball is sure 
to better your golf. 
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This is the trophy case sent to a recent 
Dunlop “hole-in-one” golfer 





Your “Pro” will get you 
a handsome trophy FREE 


For every “hole-in-one” made with a Dun- 
lop—a prize is offered. Save the Dunlop 
ball and let us place it in a beautiful, little 
ebony case, glass-topped, and lined with 
velvet. A card inside will tell the story of 
your golfing feat. 

Just have the “Pro” at your club send us 
the ball, and the details. 


DUNLOP TIRE & RUBBER CO. 


Golf Ball Department 
125th St. at 12th Ave. New Yor! 


‘The 






























REDUCING FORM 


for Women 


HE most wonderful discovery of its 

kind in the age of the modern Corset, 

absolutely the only thing on the mz arket 
that will reduce the bulging flesh at the top 
line of the corset. 
A practical girdle made of a composition of 
material that will not bend. No stays or 
sharp edges to cause discomfort. 
This style has a flattening effect over the 
diaphragm—reduces the abdomen—and 
never pushes the figure up. Worth ten 
times the price in personal satisfaction and 
will make the one-piece gown a joy. Gives 
" eqeon grace and the greatest comfort. Can 
e worn with or without corsets, as it is a 
delightful support for the stomach. 


for Men 


A special form is made for men. By gentle 
pressure and massage, it reduces the abdo- 
men, flattens the diaphragm, and gives its 
wearer a smart, youthful appearance. Re- 
lieves backache and greatly improves the 
health. Endorsed by physicians. 

Will be mailed to you on receipt of waist 
measure and remittance for $8.50. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. 


CYGNET COMPANY 
Department E-8 
(HOLDEN, MASSACHUSETTS 

















Time lies bound in chains on the bak 





August Noon 


CLoupb-BALES hang in blue intensity. 
Hiils drowse heavily. 

Trees suspend 

In burning August noontime. 


Cicadas tingle electric, 


Flies make roving loops of sound 


hay-pile. 
Motion has fled the planet, 


Carrying the breezes with her. 


M. C. 


SEA -TRAIN-CAR 
SICKNESS 


The nausea of travel stopped at 

once. No other remedy has ever re- 

ceived such glowing spontaneous tes- 

timonials of unfailing effectiveness 

Its use means relief and comfort. 
asc. & $1,50 at Drug Stores 

2 or direct on receipt of Price 


The Mothersill Remedy Co., New York 
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Economy Day at the Post Office 

Lapy: Good morning, Mr. Clerk. 
George—George is my husband, you 
know—well, George asked me to stop 
here while I was downtown shopping 
and get him some ten-cent stamps, about 
five of them, I think. 

CierK: Certainly, madam. Fifty 
cents, please. 

Lapy: Fifty cents? Oh, isn’t that 
terribly dear? Why, I never pay more 
than two cents for my stamps, and all 
my letters seem to get where they’re go- 
ing all right. And besides, the Presi- 
dent has urged us all to be very eco- 
nomical, and I believe in supporting the 
Government in everything. Fifty cents! 

Cierk: Five ten-cent stamps come to 
fifty cents, madam. But we have in 
stock a very slightly inferior article, 
these nine-cent stamps. 

Lapy: Oh, I couldn’t possibly take 
those. They’re yellow, you see, and 
George’s office stationery is also yellow 
and of a wery different shade. See, 
here’s an envelope I brought along as a 
sample. 

Cierk: I think our five-cent stamps 
would go very well with that, madam. 
They’re really a bargain at the price 
and are much sought after. Miss Jane 
Hope, the well-known society bud, never 
buys anything else. 

Lapy: Oh, aren't they lovely! Still, I 
should never think of copying Miss 
Hope. You know how people talk! I 
must have something strikingly original. 
What are those in the little case over 
to the side, please? 

CLierkK: Those are our half-cent 
stamps, something new this season and 

greatly in demand. President and Mrs. 
Coolidge buy them in large quantities. 

Lapy: Why, I think they’re perfect) 
exquisite! And so delicately shaded! 
You haven’t any in magenta, I suppose, 
or mauve? No? Well, I should think 
these would do George very nicely. 
And such a saving, too. Let’s see, 
five times one-half is—why, I'll save 
forty-seven and one-half cents! And 
they’re just exactly as nice as those 
horrid ten-cent ones you showed me. 

CLerK: Yes, madam. And each and 
every one carries the authentic portrait 
of Nathan Hale. . 

Lapy: What a handsome man! I’m 
sure I've seen him in the movies some- 
where. Very well, then, please wrap m 
up five and send them to Mrs. George 
Macdonald, 55 Frankfort Street, City. 
Good day. 

Tip Bliss. 








| Unhealthy guns is denoted 
iby tenderness and bleeding 
— 


NHEALTHY 

soilkills the best 
of wheat. Un- 
healthy gumskill the 
best of teeth To 
keep the teeth sound 
keep the gums well. 
Watch for tender and 
bleeding gums. This 
is a symptom of Pyor- 
chea, which afflicts 
four out of five peo- 
ple over forty. 

Pyorrhea menaces 

the body a> well as the 
teeth. Not -nlydo the 

msrecede id cause 
the teeth w decay, 
loosen and tall out, 
but the infecting Pyor- 
rhea germs lower the 
body's vitality and 
cause many serious 
ills, 

To avoid Pyorrhea, 
visit your dentist fre- 
quently for woth and 
gum inspection. And 
use Forhan’s For the 
Gums. 


Forhan’s For the 
Gums will prevent 
Pyorrhea—or check 
its progress—if used 
in time and used con 
sistently. Ordinary 
dentifrices cannot do 
PREPARED FOR vet this. Forhan’s will 
PRESCRIPTION OF THE a So oe & 
teeth white and 
clean. Start using it 














today. If gum-shrink- 
age has set in, use 
Forhan’s according 
| to directions, an¢ 
HN] consult a dentist im- 
mediately for spe- 
{| cial treatment 
| 35c and 60c tubes 
| in U.S. and Can. 
Se | Formula of 
= R.J. Forhan, D.D.S. 
FORHAN CO 
New Yori. 
Forhan’s, Lid. 
Montreal 











A Roads Scholar 


Mororist (to native at crossroads) : 
Iiow far is it to Kent? 

Native: Ten miles. 

“Which way?” 

“Always.” 








If You Want to Dry Your Tears, Use 





IS GOOD 


For repairing chi- 
glassware, 

- @ - brac, 
meerschaum; tip- 
ping billiard cues. 
25c per bottle. 
Rubber and Leath- 
er Cements, 20c per 
bottle at dealers. 








F you saw the Burlesque Num- 
ber or the Sunday Edition of 
Lire, you will not want to miss the 
News-stand Number — out next 








STUDY AT HOME 


men we | the pemitere ts 5 
— ore. Bt 
te $10,000 Annually 
We ing. spare train at 
svete i LE Bctged Tas 
aman eel oe gig reralererae 
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week. 
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LaSalle Extension University, 
The World’s Largest Business 








Life and Letters 


(Continued from page 21) 


ALBRIGHT 


RUBBERSET 


The Fine, Full Bristles 

Can’t Come Out! 

Perfect shaving satisfaction and incomparable 
durability are, standard to al/ nuine Albright 
Rubberset Shaving Brushes. The Albright Rub- 
berset softens the toughest beard by work- 

ing the lather around the roots. The 

bristles are gripped everlastingly in vul- 

canized rub! of flint-like hardness, 

never to loosen or fall out. 

Every Albright Rubberset is guaran- 

teed. Don’t be hoodwinked by imita- 

tions. Genuine 

Albright Rub- 

berset quality 

cannot be im- 

itated , 


recommend “The Polyglots” to you, and 
I strongly recommend to Mr. Ger- 
hardi that he get busy, and give us 
something else very soon, because he is 
one of my favorite bedtime story tellers. 


HAVING a passion for curious infor- 
mation amounting almost to Mark 
Twain’s, I read all the tracts that come 
my way. It is usually impossible to re- 
view them, but this week I feel that 
your attention must be called to “So- 
briety,” by Edgar Cole (Meroduk Pub- 
lishing Co.). It is an earnest attempt 
to abolish drinking in America, an at- 
tempt in which a spade is called a 
damned shovel. The reader who occa- A product of 
sionally mixes a little gin with some ~~ 

” . 
fruit juice and quaffs the combination 
will be somewhat shocked to find him- 
self casually spoken of as an inebriate. 
There is an unconscious admission that 


re ee 


tTeram 


7eQ@Qo ves @2AOQeue 


é there may be some pleasure in imbibing, 
e hut when the author says that “rich men 
laugh (from their daredevilry as law- 
: breakers, and this parenthesis is mine) 
; when they drink illicit gin,” he is going 
, a step too far. I have heard many sol- 
4 vent citizens curse bitterly whilst drink- : 
: ing illicit gin. If the prohibitionists Every Bristle 
: had not forced that adjective on liquor, Held Everlastingly 


ina“ Bull Dog” Grip 
of Hard Rubber/. 


it would be of much better quality. 
The moral of Mr. Cole’s preachment 


e 
¢ 


—and you can believe it or not—is that 
love is the only way out. His publisher 
has offered a prize of $100 for the best 
review of “Sobriety,” the contest clos- 
ing on September 30, but of course I 
shan’t get it, justice in this world being 
what it is. 

P.S. Mr. Cole’s argument might go 
a little stronger with a great many 
people if he did not use “like” as a con- 
junction and speak of “anachronism” 
is “anachorism.” Baird Leonard. 


Recommended 


Thunderstorm. By G. B. Stern 
(Knopf). A charming Italian idyl 
which should make people who are hav- 
ing servant trouble burst out crying. 

Drums. By James Boyd (Scrib- 
ner). A splendid novel of the Revolu- 








FOR DANDRUFF 


GLOVER’S exercises an antiseptic 
effect on the scalp. Cleanses, 
stimulates.Send for GLOVER’S 
HANDBOOK on the Scalp 
ond aa on request, 

t will te ou 
things you should = 


Write Dept. P-2 
H.Clay Glover Co., 
fia fe 

i vi 
New York. 


tionary period, proving that Galsworthy 
was right when he said we _ should 
watch this author. 

Serena Blandish, or The Diffi- 
culty of Getting Married. By a 
Lady of Quality (Doran). Naughty, 
but delicious, and the talk of the town 
at the moment. 

Seducers in Ecuador. By V. Sack- 
ville-West (Doran). Showing what 
happened to the psychology of a young 
man who developed a penchant for 
wearing colored spectacles. 

Brave Earth. By A. T. Sheppard 
(Doran). Romance in the Sixteenth 
Century. 

The Crazy Fool. By Donald Og- 
den Stewart (Albert and Charles 
Boni). No book to read if you take 
seriously what Lord Chesterfield said 
about audible laughter. 

Mrs. Dalloway. By Virginia Woolf 
(Harcourt, Brace). Of the new 
school, and therefore going round the 
corners of its characters’ minds. A 
best-seller amongst the sophisticates. 

The Painted Veil. By W. Somer- 
set Maugham (Doran). A _ splendid 
account of a woman who paid, which is 
still going strong, and deservedly so, 
on the stands. 

Jungle Days. By William Beebe 
(Putnam). More of this popular ex- 
plorer’s experiences in foreign parts. 

Azrael, and Other Poems. By 
Robert Gilbert Welsh (Appleton). 


Unrelated 

“So that’s Senator Bunkum! Quite 
a man of letters, isn’t he?” 

“You bet! Honorary degrees from 
darn near every college in the country.” 

“But I mean he’s very well educated, 
isn’t he?” 

“Oh, gosh, no!” 


Mr. BucKNER announces that here- 
after no attempt will be made to prose- 
cute persons carrying flasks to private 
social gatherings. Now is the time 
when all good men will cheerfully come 
to the aid of the party. 





Horsemen 


have their own ideas 

as to the features they 

like in a saddle. 
We are offering a special service 
to horsemen who desire a saddle 
built to their own particular ideas. 
Whitman saddles are not only made 
of the best materials by expert 
workmen, but are correctly de- 
signed by graduate horsemen. 


WHITMAN 


Made in U. 8. A. 


Hunting and Polo 
SADDLES 





We invite comparison of our saddle with any made in 

Poems by the late “Bobby” Welsh, af- any part Ks he wert. No coda, is a genuine ‘‘Whit- 
; 1 man” unless it ars our name plate. 

fectionately collected and edited by Beautifully illustrated booklet on Equestrian Equipment 

Charles Hanson Towne. 


sent upon request. 
The Smiths. By Janet A. Fair- “4 
beak (Bobbe-AMerril), A frec-rote | ue Peskine-Campbell Company 
American novel which should not es- 


CINCINNA NEW YORE 
cape the attention of those who deal Complete gleplay of Riding. Hunting and Recing Saddles 
out the Pulitzer prize next year. 








OF BRAINS 


Cortex CGArRs 


I“MADE.AT KEY WEST-— 














LIFE 





Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 
(Continued from page 12) 


Miss C. Mabury, San Francisco. 
McFarland, Ber keley, 


Sones ’Marshali, Burlingame, Calif. 

some, Gibbons ‘Corbett, Bay City, 
Mich. 

Stephen Piek, Buffalo, N. Y 

Robt. M. Newkirk, Collingswood, 


N. J 
Frank M. Warren, Los Angeles.. 
7 | H. (¢ ‘lark, Rochester, 


Halford R. Clark, Rochester, N. Y. 
Donald R. (¢ ‘lark, Roche ster, N. Y. 
wb eftwich, Dallas, Tex. 

. E. P. Buchanan, Pittsburgh 
Mrs. William L. McClure, Warren, 


Pa. 

Mrs. Alice J. Baxter, New York.. 

S. Lawrence Bigelow, Ann Arbor, 
Mich. 

G. _D. Emerson, New 


Kebler, 


Brunswick, 


Mrs. Leonard Bronxville, 
Worcester 

ass. _ 
Mrs. Maida Davis, 
Robert E. Smith, 


New York.... 
Mauch Chunk, 


Chickering, Oil City, 
Mary E. Stivers, Ripley, _... 
Anonymously, New York 
Camp Riva-Lake, Winchester, Tenn. 
Philip H. Dater, New York 
In memory of Frances, Johnstown, 


Frederick Roberts, Jr., New York. 

Philip S. Patton, Larchmont, N. Y. 

Newton Annis, Detroit 

Melville H. Zacharias, Detroit.... 

Mrs. R. W. Hemphill, Akron, O 

K. M. Edwards, Pittsburgh 

Phyllis C. Terry, Berkeley, 

=“ —— H. Stern, Westfield, 

In_memory of our brother—J. 

Mahuken, Bayonne, } 

Henry F. May, Berkeley, “Calif. 

Hamilton Abert, New York. 

“In memory M. D. P..,’ Hartford, 

Conn. 

k Clifton Buck, Fhiedey a 

ichard H. Bateson, Jr., New York 

Mrs. Minot Simons, New York. 

Anna J. Lyman, New 

C. W. Van Law, Scarsdale, N. 

i, C. Moulton, Birmingham, Ala. 
>. C.,”’ Norfolk, Dies eeae ee 
E. ‘ Lampso n, Hartford, 


“Tack and Betsy,’”’ Beacon, N. Y 
Miss B. Pagenstecher, New Y 
Mrs. Walter Ward, Shawnee, - 
and Mrs. E. Lindley, New 
York 


“In memory of a loved boy,” 


ork 

Mrs. R. W. Abronski, Philadelphia 

Gerrit and Roberta Anderson, 
Florida, N. Y 

In memory of 
Carbondale, Pa 

Mrs. John Wilkinson, 
N. Y¥ 


M. P. a. | oo 

Roscoe C. Rider, Cambridge Springs, 
Pa. 

Frederic Ayres, Jr., Indianapolis. . 

Barbara Whitehead, Medford, Mass. 

Mice. A, J. Badennause, Stapleton, 


y 
Mis. Harold E. Williams, Pitts- 


a. 
A Friend, Johnstown, Pa 
Ethel C. Comstock, Ivoryton, Conn. 
Mrs. . L. Price, Lansdowne, 


Pa. 
Mrs. J. — , Short Hills, 
N. 


er B. 


N. G. M. L., Tensiy, 

Mrs. Walter E. Hope, New York. 
Dr. Esther Bebout, Akron, O. 
E. S. Doheny, Jr., Los Angeles. . 
Vincent Astor, New York 

Louise R. Davis, Pelham Manor, 


Mrs. F *. Nicholson, Prov- 


M. T., Allentown, Pa 
Mary Bittinger Denniston, Hagers- 
town, Md 
Mrs. Chas. T. Chase, 
wyd, Pa 
Sesleey Milbank, New York. 
Miss ye Scott, "Hillsboro, he 
Mrs. L. H. Treadway, Cleveland. 
A. D. Osborn, Montclair, 
Mrs. T. W. Merritt, Riverside, Til. 
Mr. and Mrs. D.'M. Botsford, 
Portland, Ore 


Bala Cyn- 


$5.00 
15.00 
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15.00 
10.00 


5.00 
15.00 


10.00 
10.00 
10.00 


200.00 


15.00 
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10.00 
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2.00 
10.00 
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5.00 
15.00 


10.00 
10.00 
10.00 


5.00 
10.00 

8.00 
15.00 
15.00 
15.00 
11.00 
50.00 


3.00 
3.00 








M. F., Monterey, Calif 
Ma ot R. Sweeney, Kansas City, 


H. S. L., Beaver Falls, N. 

Evan B. Owen, New York. 
Herbert C. Allen, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Mrs. A. F. Jordan, New = sabe 
Valdemar Jordan, New York. 

C. W. Gruhuert, Orange, N. 
John Hubbard, Pelham Manor, 


N. 
Jone © E, Hubbard, Pelham Manor, 


G. Springheld, Mass. 
c §, McLaren, Glenham, N. Y. 
Mrs. Caspar Ww hitney, Irvington, 


Johnny Hancock, Syracuse, N. Y. 
Anonymous, Madison, Wis 
Miss | er Duval, mastedete, 


G. Hemme rsbach, Philadelphia. .. 
A friend, Lemon Grove, Calif. 
Mrs. | ee Taylor, Mt. Kisco, 


A friend, Boston, Mass......... 

H. W. Underhill, Jericho, N. Y.. 

Mrs. Norman McClair, Grand 

Rapids, Mich 

Mrs. J. I 
N 


Mr. and Mrs. A. Beller, New 


Portland, 


Godby, 


L. Mersereau, 


and_ Marie 
Holl wood, 
Mrs. irving G. 


H. B. M., Geneva, N. Y 

Dr. Wm. A. Hillis, Greenwich, 
Conn 

R. P. J.. Je: Wm. M. J.; 
J., Grosse Pointe, 

Jno. M. Jamison, Jr., 
rc 


Mrs. L. H. 


Vann, Syracuse, 


Pinehurst, 


S.. Jefferson, Wis... 
Frank A. Halladay, Buffalo, N. Y. 
Mary E. Wilson, Berkeley, Calif. 
“— > aed Clarke, Manhasset, 


me og Washington, D. C. 
rs. Geo. S. Laidley, Charleston, 


Dorothy R. Van Der Veer, New 
or 

S. F. Tombaugh, Canton, 

W. K. Butler, Brooklyn, N. Y... 

Mrs. Henry Wiess, Houston, Tex. 
“From Curtis & Franklin,” Green- 
wich, 

E. D. Wetmore, Warren, Pa..... 

E. y 

Wm. J. Sherwood, New York. 

Augusta Starr, Minneapolis, Minn. 
A. R., New York 

“From Jingle,” 

Benjaqia F. 


Glen Cove, N ; 
Powell, Amityville, 


Chas. 


Hiram D. Ingersoll, Denver, Colo. 
Y. Locke, Cleveland 
irs H. H., Jr., Rockaway, N. J. 
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THE SILENT DRAMA 
Recent Developments & 








~ @ 


(The regular Silent Drama department 
will be found on page 24) 


Don Q. A 
Spain, 
fettle. 

Grounds for Divorce. Plenty of 
foam on a beaker of near-beer. 

Smooth as Satin. Evelyn Brent 
rings the bell in this sizzling crook 
melodrama. 

Lost—A Wife. Further marital 
difficulties in France, but considerably 
more entertaining than usual. 

he Manicure Girl. Bebe Daniels 
in an extremely silly story. 

Siege. The grim New England 
conscience, photographed with consid- 
erable effectiveness. 

A pleas- 


romantic comedy of 
with Douglas Fairbanks in fine 


How Baxter Butted In. 
ant comedy that has been ruined by too 
many fireworks. 

The White Monkey. Just a real 
punk picture. 

Paths to Paradise. The nimble 
Raymond Griffith runs wild in this fast 
and furious farce. 

The Desert Flower. Isn't Colleen 
Moore just too adorable? Yes. 

Are Parents People? Adolphe Men- 
jou, Betty Bronson, Florence Vidor and 
the director, Mal St. Clair, combine to 
make this as nice a picture as you could 
wish to see. 

I’ll Show You the Town. A farce- 
comedy which goes over big at times 
and flat at others. 

Grass. The first fine travel picture 
since “Nanook of the North.” 

E. S. 


In the Small Hours 


“Younc man, I don’t know whether 
you can support my daughter, but you 
can certainly keep her up.” 


SciENTists have discovered that the 
bee is not busy; it just looks busy, they 
sneer. Another link connecting the 
human race with the lower animals! 








Pretty Hot, 


Isn’t It? 
To Laugh and Keep Cool 


Read L ife 


regularly these days when the thermometer is 

trying so hard to go over the top, and see how 

a much cooler you are. A good laugh means interior 
ventilation, both mental and physical. 
cheerier and brighter, and you'll feel a lot better. 
relaxation, read LIFE with its Laugh on Every Page, and keep cool! 
Special Numbers are coming. Try a year’s subscription, or try our 


It makes the world look 
For rest and 


Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian $1.20, Foreign $1.40). 
Send Lire for the next ten weeks to 








One Year $5 





LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York 
Canadian $5.80 


Foreign $6.60 (140) 





BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, N. Y. 








Shave every day—be comfortable 


COLGATES 


for better shaving 


This is the awning 
that overhung Egbert 
Hinkley’s main en- 
trance. 


This is Egbert Hinkley, 
trying to look as if it 
didn’t matter. 


This is the utensil in 
which Egbert Hinkley’s 
morning cup of coffee 
was brewed. 


This is the cup that en- 
abled Egbert Hinkleyto 
avoid the use of a 
clothes-wringer at 
meals, 


COLGATE & CO. 
Dept. 23 
581 Fifth Avenue 
ew York 
Please send me the trial tube of 
Colgate’s Rapid-Shave Cream for bet- 
ter shaving. I enclose 4c. 


Address 





NCE it was considered necessary for 
O the head of almost every family to 
have a special cup, which was provided 
with a dam and a sluiceway. Thus he 
could get along without permitting his 
mustache to come into service as a 
strainer. 


In spite, however, of all artistic efforts 
to make the mustache cup a thing of 
beauty, it could not remain a joy for- 
ever. Like the mustache spoon, it has 
become a mere ‘‘hairloom.”’ 


Overhanging mustaches are no longer 
being used for decorative purposes. With 
Colgate’s for lathering, it is possible 
now to shave without shedding tears. 


COLGATE'’S 


Rapid-Shave Cream 


softens the beard at the base, where the razor’s 
work is done. It leaves the face soothed and velvety. 


Being a real cream, Colgate’s does not roll off the 
brush. It lathers quickly and needs no mussy 
rubbing in with the fingers. Daily shaving has 
become a business as well as a social requirement. 


Let us send you a trial tube of this wonder- 
ful cream—enough for 12 better shaves 
than you have ever had. Just fill out 
and mail the attached coupon, with 4c.* 


COLGATE & CO. Est. 1806 NEW YORK 


*In Canada, 
Address Colgate & Co., Limited, 72 St. Ambrose St., Montreal 


Truth in advertising implies honesty in manufacture 

















CRANE BEAUTY IN THE OPEN; 


Given adequate space, your architect 
will take delight in designing bathrooms 
which unite luxurious comfort and beau- 
ty. The more readily since he can now 
secure distinctive materials and fixtures 
suited to any scheme that he may create. 


Twin dressing rooms, with an inclosed 
bath and shower between, are presented 
here. The Tarnia bath of cream-white 
enamel oniron may beentered fromeither 


CR 


CRANE QUALITY 


IN ALL HIDDEN FITTINGS 


room. Doors of opaque glass form a 
lighted, ventilated, splash-proof inclosure. 
The walls are of ivory tiles with borders 
in the same gold-veined black marble as 
the Neumar lavatory and dressing table. 


Crane plumbing and heating fixtures are 
sold by responsible contractors every- 
where in a variety of styles at prices within 
reach of all. Write for color booklet, 
“The New Art of Fine Bathrooms.” 


NE 


Address all inquiries to Crane Co., Chicago 
GENERAL OFFICES: CRANE BUILDING, 836 S. MICHIGAN AVENUE, CHICAGO 
Branches and Sales Offices in One Hundred and Forty-eight Cities 
National Exhibit Rooms: Chicago, New York, Atlantic City, San Francisco and Montreal 
Works: Chicago, Bridgeport, Birmingham, Chattanooga, Trenton and Montreal 
CRANE EXPORT CORPORATION: NEW YORK, SAN FRANCISCO, SHANGHAI 
CRANE LIMITED: CRANE BUILDING, 385 BEAVER HALL SQUARE, MONTREAL 
CRANE-BENNETT, Lrpv., LONDON 
C!£ CRANE: PARIS, NANTES, BRUSSELS 


Fixtures priced for modest homes: others for 
luxurious houses, apartments and hoiels 




















